Grade 4.3.1 Wilson fluency
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It was the time of year Farmer Bailey liked best, when summer turned to fall.
He whistled as he drove along. A cool breeze blew across his face

through the truck’s open window. Then it happened. There was a loud “thump.”

Mr. Bailey jammed on his brakes. “Oh no!” he thought. “I’ve hit a deer.”
But it wasn’t a deer the farmer found lying in the road, it was a man.

Mr. Bailey knelt down beside the still figure, fearing the worst.

Then, suddenly, the man opened his eyes.
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